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father was convinced that this was the right path
he threw in his lot whole-heartedly and never gave
the past a thought. I

Each day father and Jawahar got more and
more immersed in politics.   Our home where life
had run so smoothly before was now always in a
state of chaos.   Numerous Congress workers came
from all parts of the country to stay a few days and
discuss matters.   Meetings were held almost daily
and there was a^never ending stream of people in
and out of the house.   I had always been used to a
great many people visiting my parents, but they
were of a different type.   They came in smart cars
or carriages drawn by lovely horses each vying with
the other in showing off their pomp and splendour.
After the  movement started  quite a  few of  our
wealthy friends kept away, and where one saw rich-
es and wealth before one now saw khadi-clad men
and women, simple and humble.   Each one bore
within his or her heart an unconquerable determi-
nation, an undaunted courage to serve and free the
country, and if need be, die for it.

In 1921 matters came to a head and the British
Government started its campaign of whole-sale
arrests. Our people were prepared for it and rallied
in their thousands. Prison until then was still some-
thing vague and unknown though very soon it was
to become a second home to many of them. At this
time the Prince of Wales came to visit India and
was due to visit Allahabad also. A few days before he
came my father received a communication from the
District Magistrate of Allahabad calling upon him
to allow the use of his grounds, such as closing of
the gates at a given time, admission of visitors etc.
Father replied saying that the Magistrate had no
authority over the use of his own property and he
would make such use of it as he thought lawful and
proper. Father assured him that as a non-co-ope-